As soon as he came Into the room I thought to myself:
Ah, here's something different. He was the first Russian
officer iVe seen who looked like an officer. He said he'd
been a professional soldier for a number of years, and he
looked It. I wish I could tell you more about the man
himself and his career, because it's a very Interesting story,
but for obvious reasons I cannot. And the prison warden
with whom he's made friends begged us to say nothing
which could possibly Incriminate him in his own country,
which Is the last thing Fd want to do.

The Interpreter asked us what questions we'd like to ask
the officer, and I got in quickly with this one: Would you
ask him if he'd tell us in his own words the story of the
battle. And this is the story he told; a story of unbelievable
and terrible hardship; a tragic story of how a whole division
might have been saved if different orders had been given.

I'm going to give it In the form of a week's diary, which
is just how he told It.

He joined his regiment on December soth, and even
then there was no more food for the horses. The poor
animals were being fed with bark off the trees. Five hours
after his arrival the Finns partly cut the road leading from
the Russian border to Lake Kianta and on to Suomus-
salmi village; and on New Year's Eve they cut It com-
pletely, thus preventing any further supplies from reaching
the division. When dawn broke on New Year's Day
there was just enough food to give the troops very short
rations for two days. And this battle didn't end, remember,
until January 7th.

On the afternoon of January 2nd the Finns attacked the
146th regiment, which had been reinforced by two
companies, utterly destroying it except for two or three
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